THE   FACE   OF   PARIS

disappeared. On the other hand, the Comte de Paris and
his father, the Due de Guise, are still on show. There is
nothing to equal a visit to the Musee Grevin for summing
up the French political situation.

Cafes and restaurants close at n p.m. On Mondays,
Tuesdays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays no spirits may be
sold. Aperitifs must not be of a greater strength than
fifteen degrees and may not be consumed, even on per-
mitted days, except between n a.m. and i p.m., and from
6 p.m. till 9 p.m. Cafe patrons can choose between coffee
made from chick-peas and sweetened with saccharin,
mineral waters, wine, muscatel, Byrrh, Dubonnet and
worthless beer. There is no more champagne. Trade is
falling away from the cafes because of the high price of
all drinks.

On the days when a(tcollective punishment" is imposed,
cafes, restaurants, and entertainments close at 6 p.m.
At the same time transport stops and pedestrians have
to be off the streets. Business houses have to release their
staffs at 4.30 p.m. The Metro has never been so hopelessly
overcrowded as on such days, passengers even stand on
the seats, while in suburban trains clusters of human
beings travel clinging to doors and buffers. Pedestrians
caught out after 6 p.m. are arrested.

One of my neighbours who tried to be too smart over this
had an unpleasant adventure. Standing a pace or so
from his doorway, he amused himself by provoking a
near-by policeman. On pretext of consulting his watch
he repeated ironically: "Five minutes to go, four minutes
and a half to go, four minutes to go." When he got down
to "half a minute to go/' the policeman interrupted him,
and saying, "Your watch is half a minute slow," took him
by the scruff of the neck to the police-station.

The Paris shops are no longer as fashionable as they
were. Stocks are low and the greater part remaining can
be sold only against coupons. The departmental stores,
nevertheless, axe making extraordinary efforts to keep
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